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Morna's eyes were- troubled.. Thero-for- o

her Faithful Heart lost some-
thing of his Joy In tho Joyous summer
day. Ho knew every change of tho
eyes beautiful hrown eyes, dark and
liquid, set under arched brows and
curtained with long, soft, straight
lashes. Most lashes bo long and thick
liavo a trick of curling upward. Mor-
na's rather lay In soft duBk fringe over
tho splendors underneath, or mado a
fairy shadow against tho healthy pal-
lor of her oval cheeks.

Faithful Heart, of course, had an-

other name Indifferent folk called
him John Speer "Honest John" more
commonly. Ho wan as honest as he
was sturdy and ugly. It was an en-
gaging ugllnesB, that made children
hold out Imploring arms to him, and
dogs follow him, wagging tho tall In
Joy.

Ho had grown up knowing Morna
and lotlng her. Ho could not recall
the day slnco ho was ton and she a
fairy of four that ho had not been
corgclous of somehow having her In
charge. After a sort she belonged
to his people, being orphan step-
daughter to tho aunt who mothered
him most. Ho did not llvo with tho
motherer, but with two of her spin-
ster slstors. Hoth adored him, but
being stiff and shy, never dared show
him the open tenderness he got from
Mrs. Ware.

Morna was rising twenty now
In another six months sho would
come Into her property, a small com-
petence Inherited from her mother,
and kept sacredly Intact by her step-
mother. Mrs. Ware was eager to
have John press for marriage no tell-
ing what a girl might do when she had
ready money and absolute freedom In
tho spending of It.

John was not afraid either would
go to Morna's head. Also ho had a
certain man's prldo In showing his
world and hers that If sho camo to
him It would bo open'cyed and free
from choice, without a trhco of com-
pulsive family influence

He was, indeed, a Faithful Heart-fooli- shly

faithful, foolishly fond It
might be. Even ns he loved Morna he
trusted hor. In reward she had al-
ways been open as the day toward
him. That made her present state at
once puzzling and unpleasant. If any- -

"Who la He?"

thing really troubled her, John felt
It at onco bis right and his privilege to
know It and seek a remedy.

It was tantalizing that ho could not
go straight to her ho had Aunt Mar-
tha's Sunday school boys In charge,
to say nothing of tho old folk from
tno poorhouce whom Aunt Mary had
Insisted must bo brought to tho bas-
ket meeting. Since it came off upon a
Saturday rather than Sunday It owned
n hrllday aspect in which there was
nothing of sacrilege.

The countrysldo for ten miles
toiitid about, and almost the whole of
t o villages, had come together In the
big shady grove rimming Asbury meet-
ing house, to sit under a brush arbor
fanned by winds from heaven, hear
glad tidings of great Joy, then between
seraions eat tho fat and drink the
sweet and hear tho news of a whole
year.

Morna was looking out for tho
Ware dinner baskets, helped by a slim
darklrh young follow wholly strange.
John wondered, raging Inly, It tn
ark fellow could be her pwpUjxJly,

H was lithe and light on his feet,
moving as If on springs. Yet there
vas something teme In his faco, an
edged timbre In his voice when he
Hung gay banter right and left

As Mrs. Ware sailed majectlcally
past, John caught her arm, asking
under breath with tho faintest nod to-

ward tht stranger: "Who Is he?"
"Why! Hasn't Morna told you?

Her cousin Lcn all tho really blood
cousin sho's got In tho world!" Mrs.
Ware said In halt whisper. "Son to
her mother's brother you know she
was a Gordon. This Lenox Is awful
friendly and bright spoken, but some
way well, I wish he hadn't come."

"Don't worry he shan't mako
troublo for anybody," John said stout-
ly, though In heart not qulto as case.

Ills aunt passed on with a sigh of
relief. The morning service was over

the Intermission was fairly
with hospitality. Yearly tho basket
dinner was a sort of housewifely com-
petition. Though nil baskets wero
spread upon common tables freo to
everybody, thoso who had fetched
them made a point of seeing that
their own friends got tho best of their
own cholco edibles. Also that the
pooier folk, and especially the county
charges, wero not slighted. John
Speer and his spinster aunts wero not
singular In their determination that
God's poor should be considered when
they had come to tho services' In God's
house

Waiting upon them, looking out for
tho small boys, with side efforts for
Aunt Martha and Aunt Mary, kept
John so occupied he could do no more
than smile at Morna, until, everybody
fod to replotton, tho crowd began to
scatter and clot for Intimate gossip.
Lenox Gordon had momentarily left
her John almost ran to her, caught
her arm and draw her apart, saying
hushedly: "Tell mo tho trouble,
dear!"

"I can't! I I mustn't but oh! I do
wish I could," Morna nnswered
breathlessly.

John Rtnllod at her. "I am sure you
will toll me whether or no you can,"
he said. "Out with It! At once."

"I I don't know how to begin,"
Morna said flushing a little.

"It's about your cousin," John said
with decision, not Interrogation.

Bho started. "How do you know?"
she asked.

"Never mind." John retorted. "Tell
me what he wants."

"Ho wants me to to marry hlra
right away," Morna said with a lit-

tle shudder, half closing her eyes.
John frowned. "Very naturally he

dres," he said. "Hut why such sud-
denness and hasto?"

"I ought not to tell you," Morna
said wistfully. "Hut, oh I am bo y

yet there seems no other
way out."

"Out of what?" John demanded,
his breathing short.

"Trouble!" Morna whispered.
"Troublo of tho worst. Lenox has
used money not his own speculated
and lost U. Not so very much money

but more than he can get any
other way."

"Tho cur!" John snapped through
shut teeth. "So ho would beggar
you to save hlmsolf "

"No! I thero would be something
left quite half my money," Morna
Interrupted breathlessly. "I can't
stand by and seo sbamo fall on my
blood my mother's name. Ho says
If I will only save him, he will give
mo back my freedom after a little
aiid work the rest of his life work
honestly, to pay me."

"I have a better plan," John Inter-
rupted, hts brow cloarlng. "I see his
point married you como straight
into your fortune, no matter who your
hiiBband may bo. To save your pride,
and nlso to savo a man who may not
bo wholly bad, I'm quite willing to
sacrlflco myself. Marry mo and I
engngo to see Lenox through."

"Oh! If only you will tako me I
I wanted bo to ask you," Morna
panted, her eyes shining star-wise- .

John had much ado to keep from
kissing hor on the spot. "You are a
coward," he said gravely, though his
eyes danced. "You know It Is leap

"year
"So It Is but I had forgotten,"

Morna flashed at him. "Now you
montlonjt, everything la easy. Mr.
fohn Speer, when will you marry
mo?"

"As soon as we can And the pre-

siding elder," John said, catching her
hand quite openly and leading her
away.

And this Is how It happened that
tho basket meoting had a sensation
John and Morna stood up In tho face
of It, and were married beforo after-
noon service.

Applied Economics.
"Aren't you afraid to use such an

unreliable piece of ropo to swing the
hammock?"

"No," replied Farmer Corntossel,
"tho Individual must expect to make
sacrifices for tho' general good. When
that hammock breaks some ono per-

son Is going to get hurt a little and
scared a whole lot. Dut think of what
a laugh all the other boarders will en-Jo- y

I"

Queer how a waiter can raise t.be

nt by dropping th iray.
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Department, Tho Moody Ulblo
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LESSON FOR JULY 21

THE GROWTH OF THE KINGDOM.

LESSON TEXT Mark 4:28-3-2, Malt. 13:
13.

GOLDEN TEXT "Thy kingdom come,
thy, will bo dono, aa In heaven so on
earth."-M- att. C:10.

Last wee wo observed tho fact
that the genesis of this new kingdom
Jesus catno to establish was to bo
tho life, his life, when was ns seed.
Tho reception of tho seed In various
sorts of soli, however, mado a, vntt dif-

ference ns to tho ultlmato outcome.
Today wo may ohsorvo from theso
words of the MaBtor what aro to bo
tho processes of tho establishing of
the kingdom, for we do not read Into
this parable) a record of tho final

but rather that these para-
bles rovenl different aspects of tho
eaino general process.

Whllo it Is truo that this first para-
ble Is only recorded by St. Mark it is
In reality a complement of theso para-
bles about tho kingdom found in tho
thirteenth of Matthew and elsewhere
Wo havo already noted that tho seed
Is tho word, Luko and that tho
soil Is tho hearts of men, but hero
Jesus tells us that In tho spiritual
ns In tho material universe, man
"knoweth not how" tho llfo principle
propogatcs itself. It Is a lielprul
thought to every Christian worker
that ho Is not to bo held nrcountahlo
for that part of tho process; Ills part
is to bo that of tho man who shall"
cast the seed Into tho ground. Not
upon, but "Into." (v. 2G). Having
thhs planted tho seed let him 'sleep
and rise again" e. g., let him trust n
wlso God to seo to it that tho seed
germlnato and bring forth All of
your worrying nnd mlno enntint hasten
the process nor change tho result onco
tho seed Is sown, so let us bo care-
ful to sow thorn right and ns far ns
posslhlo bo suro wo plant it In proper-
ly prepared soil.

Process Is Gradual.
Again let us bownro of presuniptu-ousnes- s

"ho knoweth not how." Can
you, my reader, doflno Hfo? Can you
explain tho transmission, tho develop-
ment, tho propagation of llfo? Wo ac-
cept tho results of theso things In na-

ture without questioning, why stagger
at similar things In tho spiritual
realm? Why question the reality of
tho Christian llfo when wo seo all
about us Its results? In verses 22 and
23 of thlH sanio chapter wo nto ad-

monished that if wo havo ears "let
him hear" (a positive injunction) nnd
almost tho very next word tells us
to "tako heed what wo hoar." Going
on down to verso 28 of tho lesson
wo seo clearly tho reason for theso
words, for our lives will grow and will
reproduce each ufter Its own kind. If
wo sow wheat we reap wheat. If wo
nllow tares to bo sown In our lives
wo shall reap tares.

Tho process is a gradual one, but a
suro one. "First tho hlado, then tho
car, nnd then tho full corn In tho
ear." Tho harvest will not tako placo
until tho process bo completed. It Is
not till tho fruit Ib rlpo that tho hus-
bandman puts forth his slcklo. Wo
aro not to bother ourselves so much
with the process as wo aro to guard
tho source. Sow good seed and God
wITl seo to it that It shall bring forth.
Let us not expect tho "full corn" of
ripe experlcnco from the "tender
blade" of early Christian life. Let us
havo patlcnco till these young Chris-
tians havo tlmo to reach tho full ma-
turity of their powerH. Jesus tho i'

of this parable know when to
put In tho slcklo, iz., when the fruit
Is "ripe," (v. 20, It. V.)

The Main Truth.
Looking back over history his was

Indeed "less than all tho needs In tho
earth," yel ho set Into motion thoso
principles and powers that havo
caused his kingdom to becomo great
in tho earth (Isa. 0:7.) Under tho
branches of this kingdom havo lodged
tho weary and tho stricken ones. Tho
birds of tho air symbollzo tho gather-Inf- e

together of tho nations of tha
earth that they may tako refugo un-

der tho shelter nnd shadow of tho
kingdom of God, seo lizek. 17, Daniel
4, etc. Wo must hewaro of fanciful
interpretations or applications. Tho
main truth Is that almost without ex-

ception tho beginnings of all great
movements in tho kingdom of God
havo been llko mustard seed, small
but exceeding great In their growth.
Witness such moral developments as
the slavery question, Comparo tho
present day temperanco agitation with
what It amounted to ono hundred, yes,
twenty-flv- o years ago. Tho same can
be said ot countless pthor

DR. PRICE'S
Cream

BAKING POWDER
IS ABSOLUTELY HEALTHFUL

Its active principle solely
grape acid and baking
soda. It makes the food
more delicious and whole-
some.

The low priced, low grade
powders put alum or lime

phosphates in the food.

Ask Your Doctor About That '

RECORD OF TIME'S CHANGES

Surely Visitor to the Scenes of Hit
Boyhood Could Not Fall to

Be Impressed.

"I reckon you see tho old town look-
ing some different from what It looked
when you left It thutty years ago,"
said Uncle. Kb Skinner to tho native
returning for a visit to tho scenes of
his boyhood. "All o' tho back part o'
I'ecvy's storo Is new since your day
hero, nn' that hay winder In tho drug
storo was put In slnco you left us. The
dnepo used to bo painted yellor Instld
o' red, an' tho town hall Is bet by
steam now instld o' with stoves, llko
It used to was lit your time. Them
two Iron hitch posts In front o' tho
postolTlco ain't been there more than
ten years' and that stone wnterlng
trough Instld o' tho old wooden ono
you remember is another change. I
reckon you'vo noticed that HI Greene
has raised his house a story an' add-
ed a summer kitchen. That plazzy In
front o' tho hotel Ib another change In
the old town, un', of course, you've
noticed the new boss sheds back o'
tho church, an' tho broom shop wa'n't
hero when you was a boy with us. It
employs llvo bands reg'lar an' seven
In tho rjsjj season. Tlmo makes
changeB, r.s I rcckou you have seen."
From Judge.

Shock for a Brother.
"John," said an eminent physician,

wearily, entering his homo after a
hard day's work, "John, If anyono calls
excuse me."

"Yes, suh," agreed John, the old
fnmlly darkey.

"JiiBt say," explained tho doctor,
"that tho masseur Is with mo."

A llttlo later the doctor's brother
called called und received tho shock
of his life.

"I want to bco tho doctor at once,"
Bald he.

"Yuh can't do It, sur," solemnly an-

noy need tho old darkey, turning up his
eyes till tho whites alono showed,
"Yuh can't do It, suh. Tho doctor, suh,
am wld de Messiah." New York
Evening Sun.

Her Ruling Passion.
Tho woman who hud chased dust

and dirt all her life finally reached St.
Peter.

"Como In, you poor, tired woman,"
ho said, and held tho gato ajar.

Hut tho woman hesitated.
"Tell mo first," Bho bald, "how often

you clean house?"
Tho saint smiled.
"You can't shako off tho ruling pas-

sion, can you?" ho said, "Oh, well, step
Inslilo nnd they'll glvo you a broom
and dustpan instead ot a harp."
Cleveland I'laln Dealer.

Their Need.
Seedy Applicant I can bring tears

to tho eyes of tho nudlcuco.
Theatrical Manager Huh! Wo

want Homobody who can bring tho au-

dience. I'uck.

The Worrier.
Knlckor Does Jack worry?
llocker Yes; ho wnnts to pastcur

izo split milk. Judge.

When God calls, tho safest step we
can take Ib straight ahead.

Even your best friends haven't time
to do much worrying on your account.

Lent, you forget when next In nerd of
Iftxutlvr rvrnrmlirr llio mime. "(Inrtleld Tea."
A ti In I will convince you of IU merits.

It's pastor to lead some men to
drink than It Is to drive them away
from It.

A woman may not realize that she
has a good figure until other women
begin to 11 lid fault with it.

Living Up to Its Name.
'How do peoplo seom to llko your

new Bong. 'The Aoroplano?' "
"Just carried away by It."

Practical Version.
Mrs. Knlckor Laugh and tho world

laughs with you.
Mrs. Hockor Weep nnd you get

present.

Nothln' In It.
Teacher of Infant geography class-J- ohn

Maco may tell us what a strait
Is.

John Mace It's Jus' th' plain stuff,
'thout nothln' In If. Judge.

True to His Trutt.
"Father," asked tho beautiful girl,

"did you bring homo that material
for my new skirt?"

"Yes."
"Whoro Is It?"
"Let mo see? Walt now. Don't be

Impatient! I didn't forget It. I'm
suro I'vo got It In ono ot my pockets,
Bomewhero."

Simple Explanation.
To Illustrate a point that ho waa

making that his was tho race with a
future, and not a race with a twist
Hooker T. Washington told this little
story the other day.

Ho was standing by Ills door one
morning when old Aunt Carollno wont
by.

"Good morning, Aunt Carollno," he
said. "Whcro are you going this morn-
ing?"

"Iiwzoe, Mlsta' A'ash'ton," she
ropllcd. "I'bo dono been what I'ae
gwlno." Knnsas City Star.

A Question of Names.
In somo of tho country districts of

Ireland it is not on uncommon thing
to seo carts with the owners' names
chalked on to savo tho cxpenso of
painting. Practical Jokers dollght In
rubbing out theso signs to annoy tho
ownerB.

A constobulary sergeant ono day ac-

costed n countryman whoso name had
boon thus wiped out unknown to
him.

"Is this your cart, my good man?"
"Of courso It Is!" was the reply. "Do

you boo nnythlng the matter wld It?"
"I observe," said tho pompous police-

man, "that your name Is o bllthorated."
"Then yo'ro wrong," quoth tho coun-

tryman, who had never como across
the long word before, "for mo name's
O'Flahorty, and I don't rare who
knows It." Youth's Companion.

"He bit the hand that fed him" said Teddy of Big Bill,

And didn't tell us if the bite had made the biter ill.

Now had Toasties been the subject of Bill's voracious bite

He'd have come back for another with a keener appetite.
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